*    The 'Banishment of Ya^athzngyan    *

"Pliancy, if you please! In reason, certainly; a po-
lite conciliatory manner, an obliging way, and, of
course, all respect; right down on the ground every
time; there's no harm in that. But when you are paying
respect, to be insulted, that's too much. Fve never
stood it. You remember the prince; he was sorry he
spat at me/

They all laughed heartily at this. Tit and 'Nit, who
had moved up on their hands and knees, though they
really had no business in the house, chimed:

"Your Honour was wonderful on that day. It was the
funniest thing to see his Highness plead for mercy.
And the elephant,' they tittered, "how the prince
screamed when it tossed him. He was sorry then, as
your Honour says.'

Ma Than wriggled slightly when she heard this, ex-
claiming:

'How I wish I'd been there. His Honour is marvel-
lous.' She became so excited that she asked leave to show
him a dance she had seen, through a crack in the panel-
ling, one night when the Cambodian queen was per-
forming for an inner circle in the bed-chamber. That
lady had claimed dancing could go no further. She was
probably correct. At any rate the abandon of the girl's
gestures seemed to remove what remained of the min-
ister's restraint, and after another cup he began boast-
ing:

"No, he's mistaken if he thinks I'm taking that. I
know better things! A turner's grandson, his mother
the commonest of the common! His father saw her
first at a well, you know, washing her bottom. Be-
sides, he's only half-witted. Where would he be, I'd
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